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Summary: Hiccup is overwhelmed by his new responsibilities as Chief 
and has a short, but very important late-night conversation with 
Astrid . 


With Ne'er a Fear 
With Ne'er a Fear 

The Great Hall was dim and growing cold as the remains of the fires 
smoldered down to embers. Only mere hours before, the hall had been 
brimming over with the happy chaos of a Viking celebration, but all 
was quiet now. The very last of the dragons and the human merrymakers 
had finally staggered home to bed, leaving the cavernous space in 
peace . 

One individual, however, remained to savor it. The young man stood 
with his back against a pillar, lost in thought, humming softly to 
himself as he gazed at the last painted shield in a row on the wall 
closest to him. The painting was a portrait of a younger version of 
himself and his recently deceased father. 

_I ' 11 swim and sail on savage seas,_ 

_With ne'er a fear of drowninga€|_ 

Several months ago, the heavy responsibility of Chief of the Hairy 
Hooligan Tribe had fallen onto Hiccup's shoulders sooner than he'd 
expected. Since then, the seas of life had indeed been savage. 

Dealing with his father's death at the same time as taking up 
leadership of an entire village was not an easy task. No matter how 
many times the other Vikings showered him with compliments or 
condolences, it seemed the hole in his heart would never fully heal. 
No matter how many times they told him he was shaping up to be a fine 
chief, he felt he could never really walk in the footsteps of Stoick 
The Vast. There was so much to remember, so much to do, so much space 



he had to fill. He feared he was drowning. 

_And gladly ride the waves of life_ 

_If you willa€" _ 

His thoughts were interrupted by the sound of approaching footsteps. 
Hiccup recognized the confident gait and wasn't surprised to hear 
Astrid's voice in his ear a few seconds later. 

"Hiccup," she said, "what are you doing here still? It's very 
late . " 

He took a breath and turned to her, not sure how to respond. This 
wasn't an uncommon place for him to linger, but his visits were 
growing more frequent as of late. There were many weighty things on 
his mind. 

"What ' s wrong? " 

Hiccup hesitated before answering. The words of the song had made 
something perfectly clear to him just now. Something that he should 
have realized sooner. 

"Astrid, Ia€ i I can't do this. I can't be the chief." 

She put a hand under his chin and lifted his face until her piercing 
blue eyes met his. 

"Don't say that. Yes, you can. I know you can." 

"I mean I can't do this alone. Ia€|I needa€ | " 

Astrid tilted her head a bit, waiting for more. 

"I need someone there to keep me afloat through the waves of life, 
even when they turn savage. I need someone to keep me from drowning. 
Astrida€ | I need you." 

She smiled and placed her hands on the sides of his face. "I'll be 
there. Hiccup. I'll always be there. You have my 
promise . " 

"Witha€ | with ne'er a fear?" 

Astrid laughed. "With ne'er a fear. 

The new chief closed his eyes and breathed in deeply before once 
again beginning to sing softly. 

_I ' 11 swim and sail on savage seas,_ 

_With ne'er a fear of drowning. _ 

_And gladly ride the waves of life,_ 

_If you will marry me._ 

When he opened his eyes, Astrid's face was alight and her cheeks were 
shining with tears . 



"Yes, Hiccup," she whispered as he drew her in closer. "I 
will." 


End 
f ile . 



